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possessed respectable friends in Dorchester; and it certainly
looked, from the way Mrs. Dearth was now leaning over the
girl and whispering to her, that this was precisely the case.
fa But it turned out otherwise, to Dud's immense relief. Taking
a seat between them but refusing any refreshment on the
ground that she'd left her supper on the stove and must hurry
back, Jenny Dearth soon explained that she and Claudius had
been every night to the foreign Circus and though they hadn't
spoken to "the young lady on the horse" they knew she noticed
them and had appreciated their being there and had been surprised
and delighted by the interest they took in her horsemanship.
"That fellow isn't your husband, is he?" Wizzie now in-
quired rather rudely of this friendly lady.
No-man was unpleasantly affected by the girl's words; but it
was clear the lady from Friary Lane did not mind this familiar
tone.
"Oh, dear no!" she said with a chuckle. "My husband and
I are separated. That fellow's Mr. Cask, my neighbour in
Friary Lane. His real name's Roger, but I call him Claudius,
because he's so Roman-looking. Mr. Cask and I thought this
young lady was the loveliest thing we've ever seen at any Circus.
It's a shame—and I should say that to you if you were a noble-
man carrying her off"—here Mrs. Dearth discreetly lowered,
her voice again—"it's a shame that her power with that horse,
the way she balances and all, should be given up! But there it is!
When young people fall in love	"   She looked from one to
another as she spoke with such a glow of maternal sympathy
that Dud could not feel annoyed. He noticed the tact with which
she linked them together, and he sayv clearly that this attitude
of hers was wonderfully comforting and reassuring to his
companion.
"What's become of your sister ?" he inquired.
"Oh, she went off home," Mrs. Dearth said. "Father's get-
ting the supper to-night—he often does—and he would have
kept it till midnight if she hadn't come."
"She said	" began No-man.
"Oh, yes, she told me! But she had to get back to Glymes.
I promised her Fd come round. I couldn't lose such a chance of
letting my room! You'll both love it. There's a big double-
bed, and it'll be a real treat to me to have such romantic guests.
Do try it, anyway, Mr. No-man! If you like it you can keep

